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Summary: 


Something bad is happening in Hawkins, Indiana. 


Three Weeks Before, Three Weeks After 


Billy was bleeding when he and Steve first kissed, laughing after the 
other boy had punched him in the face. Gym had been the time of his 
life, watching Steve’s face slowly get more and more irritated 
throughout the hour. He’d made a few comments in the locker room 
and Steve had dragged him outside, down into the alley, called him 
an asshole and socked him. This would have been intimidating, had 
the sexual tension not been slowly building to the point where Billy 
figured that if he didn’t kiss Steve, the poor princess might actually 
die. So he laughed and lunged forwards, only to be steadied by Steve, 
whose eyes searched his face for a moment. 


Then Steve smirked, put one hand on Billy’s jaw and the other on his 
neck. His thumb pressed down on Billy’s lip. He seemed to pause, 
thinking again, for a few moments, then devoured Billy’s mouth. It 
was blindingly hot, animal, and lasted for only a second before both 
boys jerked apart. They were in public, after all. Anyone could have 
walked by. 


They glared at each other for a moment before Billy walked out of 
the alley, smearing his bloody nose on the back of his hand. 


Steve couldn’t breathe. 
Billy couldn’t breathe. 


The world was a ruby sea, waves frosted with flashes of black and 
white. His eyes twitched. Max’s mother was screaming, and for a split 
second, he thought—- fuck! Where is that little brat? 


She can’t see this. 


